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T he mojl lamentable Tragedie 

Alla flttsatho carries it away, 

X ibalt , you ratcaccher.will you walkef 

7V, What woulds thou haue with mef 

Af* Good King of Cats, no thing but one of your nine 1! 
ues, thatlmeanetomake boldwithally&asyou&allvfemc 

hereafter dry beate the reft of the eight .Will you pluck your 

fword out ofhis* richer by the eares'makehaftjeaftnuncbc 
about your eares ere itbeout. 

TV. I am for yon. 

Ro. Gentle CWercutio , put thy Rapier vp. 

Mer. Come GryourPaflado. 

^ Ro. Draw TSenmlio ^ beat dow ne their weapons, 
Gendemen,forfliameforbearethis outrage, 
Tibalt^Mercu,tioj\\s Prince exprefly hath 
Forbid bandying in Verona ftreetes. 

Hold 7'^/fjgood Mercutio, 

Away Tlbale. 

Mer. I am hurt. 

A plague a both houfes,Iam fped. 

Is he gone and hath nothing? 

Ren, V Vhat art thou hurcJ 

tMer. 1,1, a fcratch,a fcratclgmarry tis ino.ugh; 

Where is my PagePgoe villaine fetch a Surgeon, 

Ro. Courage man,rhe hurt cannot be much. 
U?7«\Notisiiotfo deepe as a well, nor so wide as a Church 
doore,but tisinough, twill feruejaske for me.to morrow, and 
you fliall find me a graue man. I am peppered 1 warrant, for 
this world, a plague a both your houfes, founds a dog, a rat, a 
snoufe, a cat to fcratch a man to death, a braggart , a rogue, a 
villaine, that fights bythebooke of arithmetick, why the 
deu lecame you betweene vs?I was hurt vnder your armc.. 

Ro. Ithoughtallforthcbeft. 

OMcr. Helps roe into fomehou itRenttolio, 

Or 


of (Romeo and Iuliet. 

Or I lhal! faint, a plague a both your houfel 
They haue made wormes meat of me, 

I haue it, and foundly to your houfes. 

R«. This Gentleman the Princes neare alie. 
My very friend hath gott his mortall hurt 
Jn my behalfe, my reputation ftaind 
WithTibabs llaunder,7 ' xbalt that an houre 
Hath beeneray Cozin,0 fweet7«//>r, 

1 hy beauty hath made me effeminate, 
Andinmy temper foftned valours ftcele. 

Enter Benuolio. 


Ren, O Romeo Romeo, braue Mercutio is deac? a 
Thatgallant fpirithath afpir’d the Cloudcs, 

Which too vntimely here did fcorne the earth. 

Ro, This daiesblaekefate,on mo daies doth depend. 
This but beginsjthe wo others muff end. 

Ben. Here comes the furious T ibalt backeagaine, 

Ro, He gon in triumph and Mercutio flame. 

Away to heauenrefpeftiue lenitie. 

And fier and fnry,be my condu ft now, 

NowTi^j/rtake the villaine back againe, 

Thatlate thou gaueft me.for Mercutios foule 
Isbutalittle way aboue our heads. 

Staying for thine to keepe him companie: 

Either thou or I,or both,muft goe with him. 

Tt. T hou wretched boy that didft confort him here 
Shalt with himhence. *' 

Ro, This fliall determine that. 

They fight, Tibaltfalle s, 

Ben, Romeo fivezy begone: 

The Citizen s are vp.and Ttbalt flafne; . 

Standnotamazed,thePrincewilldoometheedeath 

•It thou arttaken, hence begone away* 

Rome. 


Exit 
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